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moment entertain the proposition.    Of course I remained
silent and permitted the governor to do the talking.

We returned, and continued our conference.    I learned
from him  that the recruiting of volunteers was  moving
very slowly, and could not furnish the men required in sea-
sou to meet the demands of the country,   I then presented
a plan to a^oid the disgrace of resorting to drafting, and
said we could try it here in the city, and prove promptly
what our reliance must be.    I found an independent regi-
ment of about one thousand men, composed of young men
of good family, and already uniformed and drilled to some
extent.   I kid my plan before the colonel; he approved it;
and on Wednesday eveoing I met all the officers.    They
gave the plan their hearty approbation.    On Thursday I
met the entire regiment at a large hall, and after the mili-
tary had been seated it was crowded with citizens.    I ad-
dressed them for thirty minutes, explained my plan, and
when called upon to signify their approbation by rising,
they all sprang to their feet, and the entire crowd rose,
and there was a wild scene.   The next evening I addressed
the employers; and they in like manner rose and pledged
their support.

I have started Camp Dennison, where we now have about
three thousand men, all in the rough, without equipment
and without arms. I find a clashing between the general
arid state government in almost every department, but
a perfect readiness on the part of Governor Dounison
promptly to remove every obstacle.

At his Invitation I go in the morning to Columbus to
confer with him and the heads of the different depart-
ments. I have as yet received-no instructions from Wash-
ington or elsewhere, and my position is anything but pleas-
ant. I telegraphed General McClellao on ymerday to
permit me to return and head my brigade., in cane a battle
were imminent. As yet I have no reply. I am willing to
come back in case I can do more here for our country thun
on the Potomac, though just now this is the saddest plam*
on earth to me. My friends have received mo with every
kindness, but every face and every object reminds me of
happier days now gone forever.f what is wanting mostly through the kindness "of the
